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emotion in the other departments, there are
probably a good many people who mistake for
a love of nature the pleasure of fresh air,
physical movement, and change of scene.
Many worthy golfers, for instance, who do
not know that they are speaking insincerely,
attribute, in conversation, the pleasure they
feel in pursuing their game to the agreeable
surroundings in which it is pursued ; but my
secret belief is that they pay more attention
to the lie of the little white ball, and the
character of bunkers, than to the pageantry
of sea and sky.
As with all other refined pleasures, there is
no doubt that the pleasure derived from the
observation of nature can be, if not acquired,
immensely increased by practice. I am not
now speaking of the pursuit of natural history
but the pursuit of natural emotion. The thing
to aim at, as is the case with all artistic
pleasures, is the perception of quality, of
small effects. Many of the people who believe
themselves to have an appreciation of natural
scenery cannot appreciate it except on a
sensational scale. They can derive a certain
pleasure from wide prospects of startling